


Shotgun Dawn

by Spartan J03



Category: Halo
Genre: Adventure, Humor
Language: English
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2007-10-14 19:17:43
Updated: 2007-10-14 19:17:43
Packaged: 2016-04-27 01:04:47
Rating: T
Chapters: 1
Words: 576
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: The war is over... or is it?





	Shotgun Dawn

Shotgun Dawn.

Chapter 0

(Chapter one will be out. Soon.)

This content is purely my creation; anyone who steals will be kicked in the booty with my steel toe boot. (Halo is copyright to Bungie and Microsoft studios)

The water settles and the dust clears… All that's left is a pile of shredded metal. We sent out a search party, wishing for the best. All we found was an Elite passed out in the cockpit. The Chief is dead. We mourned our greatest lost for three weeks straight but as the third week hit us we had a startling wake up call…

-November 19, 2553 3:00 P.M.-

"Welcome to the UNSC recruitment terminal located in district 69." Said a previously recorded video on a computer.

"Well this is a little impersonal." I thought to myself.

Before I could even continue to contemplate my future the computer cut me off. "Please insert your ID card and a blood sample to sign up for the UNSC. You have one minute to come to a decision or we will make it for you."

"Shit." I said as I quickly fumble through my messenger bag (a.k.a man purse) to find my ID and something sharp to prick myself.

"3… 2… 1… Confirmation confirmed welcome new recruit!" The computer suddenly blurted out.

"Well there goes my future, at least the war is over…"

"Processing… Done! Welcome Joe! Serial ID Number: 8675309 Code Name: Jenny" as the computer said that a slip of paper printed in a little cubbyhole under the computer.

"Hey I'm not a girl" I thought to myself as I left for my home.

-November 21, 2553 4:00 A.M.-

Ding Dong! "I'm coming!" I yelled.

I answered the door a large man about seven feet and in a black suit with a ice cold stare that could pierce your soul looked at me with his dark pools of ebony. "Hello Jenny. I am here to collect you for the UNSC." Where the only words that cam out of his mouth.

With that he grabbed me and walked out of the door. I was startled at first then it hit me that I signed up for the army three days ago, but I was suppose to drive to boot camp on the 25th. I tried to grab onto something but the man was too strong and just grunted as he picked me off the floor by my feet and threw me over his shoulder.

"So, what's your name?" I asked as smoothly as I could.

A little surprised by my audacity he just answered "John and that's all you need to know."

We walked for a bit until we came to a ally (I do admit that I was shitting my pants a bit due to all the stories of man rape around here). There was a metal door with the UNSC logo embedded on it and a keypad right next to it. Due to my position I could not see the code. The door flew open with a loud surprising sound to boot.

"Ummm… where are we going?" I asked in a somewhat sarcastic tone.

"TOO MANY QUESTIONS!!!" He yelled into my ear as he set me down on the cold floor (I was in my robe and boxers). With that he punched me in the face and I was out cold.

-To be continued in chapter 1-


End file.
